James Bond: 007 



On Foundation. In Matchmaking. Yellow Team. Multi-Team Neutral Bomb. 

Start out with nothing there, before the game starts. Pan around, get some cool shots. 
4,3,2,1 Assault! People running around blowing each other up. . . rockets, noob combo, all 
teams except yellow. Red captain comes out of base and is met by a corporal. 

Corporal: "SIR!" 

Captain: "At ease, Corporal. What is our situation attaining the explosive?" 

Corporal: "Well sir. . .it seems to have disappeared." 

Captain: "WHAT!?!?" 

Captain runs to middle of upper walk, in between bases. Zoom in shot of the 
bomb missing. 

Captain: (rising anger) "Corporal ... do I need to remind you how crucial that is to 
obtaining our objective?" 

Corporal: "No Sir, of course not Sir. (Captain takes our sniper and shoots someone on top 
of the map. . . they fall down in the next shot) I assume full responsibility for its loss, and 
will not rest until it is recovered." 

Captain: "Good." 

Captain starts scoping around looking for the bomb carrier (Yellow, Bond) Captain: 
"Where are you hiding, coward?", who is hiding behind a wall. Someone (Blue) comes 
out and attacks the Captain and Captain beats him down and starts trash talking him and 
tea-bags him. As he does, the Yellow takes off and hides somewhere else before actually 
making it back into their base where the rest of them are standing around. Before he 
enters, get a shot of the yellow team and Gamma saying, "And so I says to the guy, I 
says, 'Hey put down MY DONUT! ' And he. . ." Theta points a gun at Bond and says, 

Theta: "Stick 'em up! What's the password?" 

Gamma: "Ummm... Sticky Pigeons Plus Four! (pause) I almost forgot, (small laugh)." 
Theta: "Not you stupid! Now he knows the password! 
Gamma: "But he's on our team." 

Theta: "If you mean that he looks like he's on our team then your right. He could be one 
of those man eating aliens from the green team!" 



Gamma: "Then wouldn't he look a little more. . . Oh I don't know. . . Green?" 

Theta: (exasperated) "Obviously he would have taken our teammates armor and put it on 
to gain easy access to our base and then killed us in our sleep!" 

Gamma: (to Bond) "Did you get it?" 

Bond drops bomb 

Theta: "There it is. . ." Don't you ever say anything?" (shoots Bond with pistol) 

Theta: (to Bond, like talking to a deaf child. . . slow, loud and enunciated) "Hey you! Why 
don't you talk? Is your radio broken?" 

Gamma: "I think his radio is broken." 

Theta: "Ya, me too. (back to Bond, deaf child voice) If you can hear me, go like 
this, (nods head) 

Bond nods head yes 

Gamma: "Hey! He can hear us! Oo Oo. . . are you a girl? Go like this. . . (nods head) 

Bond shakes head no 

Theta: "Durr he's not a girl. Girls can't stop talking! Like, 'Blah blah blah blah' and 
' Wahhhhh. . . Mark won't go out with me! What a looser! "' 

Gamma: "Dude! You sound just like my sister!" 

Their voices trail off as the shot goes to an internal shot of Bond thinking. Theta and 
Gamma continue saying things like 'My sister is so fat she got stuck going through a 
door!" "What? That's nothing!" "Well it was a garage door." "Holy crap your sister is 
total fatty!" Continue with the sister jokes. Bond thinks. . . 

Bond: "(sigh) What is the matter with these two? If they can't pull their act together, 
then we're worse off then a stuffed pig on a shiskibob! Someone needs to take action, 
organize the troops, prepare for battle. I could do that! I give orders and make decisions 
...at least every other day. But wait. If I remove the mute on this microphone then the 
others will surely know who I am and be Star Struck! They'll be of no use to me then, 
except for a pincushion ... for bullets ... a bullet-cushion. But if I stand here much longer 
then the same thing is gonna. . ." 

Alien Enters, draws sword, yells, "Blarg" (Gamma & Theta: Ahhhh!) and starts to swing 
at Gamma. Bond shoots it in mid swing. Bond turns radio on. 



Bond: "Alright Kiddies, here's the plan." 
Gamma: "HE CAN TALK!!!" 
Theta: "AND HE'S BRITISH!!!" 

Bond: "I'm not British you stupid American, I'm Scottish. There's a very clear difference 
between the two." (pause) "You with the big mouth, you take that sword and cover your 
friend there with the bomb from anyone who comes up from behind. I'll make sure your 
path is clear." 

Gamma & Theta: "OK!" 

Bond: "We go out on three and take to the left. . ." 
Gamma: "The left? But isn't that where the reds are at?" 
Theta: "Ya! What is this plan? Some kind of suicide run?" 

Bond: "In case you weren't paying close attention, the reds had a high concentration of 
long range armaments, less effective at close range. In addition to that, I think it goes 
with out mentioning that an attack on a swarm of hostile meat-craving, man-hungry, 
blood-thirsty aliens is a slight bit more suicidal than some soldiers with guns." 

Gamma: (to Theta) "I think he has a point." 

Bond: "On the count of three... Ready?" 

Gamma & Theta: "Ready!" 

Bond: "ONE, TWO, THREE!" 

Cut to red Captain still scoping around. Sees full team of Green rushing towards Yellow. 
Captain: "What do we have going on here?" 

Back to Bond. . . Heads out and too the left when he sees Green team. 

Bond: "Keep moving. . . I'll take care of these guys." 

Theta: "What are you doing?!?" 

Bond: "Get out of here! I'll try and hold them off!" 



Theta and Gamma head left. Bond walks out (from Red Captain's perspective behind 
pillar) 

Bond: "Come here, my little pretties. . ." 
Captain's perspective. Sees Theta and Gamma. 

Captain: "There you are right on cue. Corporal! Time for you to hold to your word." 
Fusion Cores explode sending Aliens flying in a firey explosion. 
Captain: "Don't just stand there, get the bomb!" 
Corporal: "Yes Sir!" 

Corporal breaks out Rocket Launcher and starts walking toward Theta and Gamma when 
Bond hits the lift, flies up and shoots the corporal before he lands. 

Captain: "Corporal? Come in Corporal! (pause) Blast!" 

Captain rounds corner and confronts Theta and Gamma. 

Captain: "Freeze you two! Hand over that bomb!" 

Theta drops the bomb 

Captain: "Now where's that little friend of yours?" 
Theta and Gamma look at each other. 

Gamma: "Right behind you." 
Captain: "What!?!" 

Captain turns around and gets whacked in the back by Theta w/ bomb. 

Bond: "Nice work! Lets finish this job!" 

Yellow team runs in and arms the bomb. Game Over. 



